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His necktie was hanging out Here was lipstick on his necktie, too.
Josh had drunk so much he was incoherent. He mumbled some-
thing about the lipstick being a joke, but the joke was not hilarious
to me. I thought his behavior was a disgrace and I said so. I started
off to bed, and he grabbed my arm. I pulled loose. He lost his temper
and hit me. Both our daughters—Lillian is seven, Jane six—were
awakened by the noise and came running in. Their reaction was pit-
iful. Lillian threw herself in my arms and began to sob. Jane joined
in. It took me hours to get them back to sleep.
The next night was Christmas Eve. Josh and I decorated the tree
together, but we were hardly speaking. He refused to apologize for
his conduct or to admit he was in the wrong in any way. On Christ-
mas afternoon we drove the children to see his mother, a trip of
ninety miles, without exchanging a word. By New Year's Day the
strain in our house was terrific. The situation has now become un-
bearable. Lillian and Jane are creeping around like little mice, afraid
of their own shadows. Even three-year-old Kenneth is affected.
If the office party were an isolated incident I suppose I could file
and forget it, although it is difficult for me to forget an injury. Un-
fortunately I have just about exhausted my capacity to forgive and
forget. This latest quarrel is typical of my dismal, unsatisfying mar-
riage. Josh and I were wrangling and arguing even before our oldest
daughter was born.
We had serious trouble in the town where we lived before we
moved to Los Angeles a year ago. There was a woman in the bank
there—another bleached blond, incidentally—who pushed us to
the brink of divorce. Josh got romantically involved with her, and he
confessed as much. I halfway thought he was deliberately trying to
upset me—and I halfway thought he really preferred Irene, the
other woman, to me. Although I was deeply wounded I didnt
create a big dramatic scene. I simply told Josh that unless he broke
off the acquaintanceship permanently I would sue for a divorce. He
took me at my word and broke with Irene. However, he com-
plained bitterly at my very natural jealousy.
Josh is twice as jealous as I am and without reason. I have never

